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THE MISSIONARY HELPER 


FROM THE EDITOR’S DESK 


“Nothing lies beyond the reach of prayer except that which lies outside 
the will of God.” “It is the man who feathers the arrows of his petitions 
with gratitude and thanksgiving whose’ prayers carry farthest.” In this 
month of Prayer and Praise shall we not, together, find the real meaning 
and catch the radiant spirit of the program outlined in our last HELPER, 
which seems formal, perhaps, in its black and white brevity? Wherever 
we may be, in a big society or quite alone, we may help truly and greatly 
by pouring our hearts out in prayer for our fields, our friends, our work, and 
the accessories so important for its advancement; and for our great wide 
world of which we are a part, and which we are somehow helping or 
hindering just where we are. Praise and thanksgiving are spontaneous 
with such:pfayers. We were never so grateful, as in these dark days, for 
the assurance in the closing lines of the eighth chapter of Romans. Please 
add to the topics suggested last month the several requests in this HELPER. 
. ... Areader in Alabama writes: “Not learning of any Baptist Calendar 
of Prayer for this year, I have adopted page 28 of the January HELPER. [| 
divide the topics into four weeks, first and third Home, second and fourth 
Abroad.” That is a fine suggestion. We would add to it the beautiful 
“Book of Remembrance,” noticed in our December number, which we are 
joyfully using each morning in “The Hermitage.” . . . . Please read care- 
fully the article on the Five Year Program and adopt as much of it as 
possible now. .... Beginning with Dr. Hamlen’s “Everyday Glimpses, “ 
in this number, we shall publish a series of intensely interesting true 
stories of heroes and heroines of peace, in preparation for the study of 
“Heroism in the Christian Conquest” in April. It would be very worth 
while for each auxiliary to have such a meeting, even if its members are 
not studying the text book. .... We are delighted to present our new 
Vice-President-at-Large, Miss May Malvern, Peabody, Mass. The Chau- 
tauqua salute, please! She is our little girl—grown up; an efficient “pas- 
tor’s assistant” to her father since she was a child; an active worker in 
church, Sunday School, Young People’s Societies, Y. W. C. A. and mission- 
ary auxiliaries; an effective public speaker and, for some time, our Treas- 
urer’s assistant. HELPER readers will welcome her, as she was welcomed 
at annual meeting, with love and confidence. ... . By the way, are you 
using the HELPER pictures in your Junior societies, to make the girls and 
boys familiar with the faces of our workers, and with the people and cus- 
toms and costumes of India? And why aren’t you sending for more of 
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those picture post cards of scenes in our field? Do you feel about our 
HELPER as did the reader of an exchange about her magazine, “I could not 
do without it. I should feel like a soldier on the battlefield without am- 
munition”? . . . . Next month we expect to have some interesting things 
from Storer... .... Mrs. Stout writes from Texas, “Truly this is a 
great State. The weeks on the field have been full. Eight new auxil- 
iaries, one mission band and a State auxiliary are the results. Everyone 
is very, very kind to me. Just now (Jan. 13) we are in attendance at the 
newly organized Texas F. W. B. State Association, characterized by earn- 
estness, loyalty and spiritual life. Please ask the W. M. S. to pray for me 
in this work.” . . . . Mrs. Elizabeth Guptill, North Berwick, Me., of Cradle 
Roll fame, writes, “I have 167 members on my Roll, of whom 20 are 
A. L. B.’s. The combined Mission and Sunday School Cradle Roll is ¢he 
thing, from every standpoint. I know all my little ones personally, and 
they are very dear to me, so excuse my ‘enthusing’ like a young mother 
with her first!” . . . . Miss Ruth Daniels writes of missionary changes. 
Mr. and Mrs. Ager have gone to Bhimpore for a year and Dr. and Mrs. 
Murphy will move into Midnapore in February and live in the Kennans’ 
house. .... Mrs. Grace L. Howard writes that there were 72 conversions 
in our mission last year. “We hope to start out tomorrow for district 
work. We expect to go up the canal on the mission houseboat ‘Indiana’ 
[see picture on another page] to a village about seven miles distant, noted 
in police annals as a very wicked place, but where a number of Santals 
have been interested in Christianity. Do pray that our efforts may result 


in definite fruit.” On one of Mr. Howard’s trips “the roads were so bad 
in places that he had to wade in mud above his knees, and in one place 
he had to swim across.” This is merely an episode in cold season work! 
.. . . Dr. Murphy writes: “Our country work has been much hindered 
for several seasons by the heavy burden of medical, school and station 
work. Now we hope to get out for an evangelistic tour covering three or 
four months. This is the work we all love most—preaching the gospel of 
a free salvation to those who have never heard it before.. Can you who 
have been hearing the story of Jesus from your earliest childhood imagine © 
how wonderful it is to one who is hearing it for the first time? Pray for 
us that God may give us many precious souls.” 


ities 
_ 





“India is streching out her hands to God. God is streching out His 
hands to India. The Christian Church stands between, to separate or unite. 
Which shall it be?”—Dr.. Kuhn. | 
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Market Day Scene, Santipore, India | Wi 
an 
! These markets are held, not in villages, but in the sv 
fields, under the shade of large trees. Often several TI 
' hundred people will be assembled to sell their rice, vege- le: 
tables, cloth and other merchandise. The merchant sits - 
; upon the ground with his wares before him. st 
It is a most favorable place for missionaries, out for m: 
evangelistic work, to gain an audience. Singing will lat 
quickly draw a crowd. ‘Then the praecher gives his mes- all 

sage, and tracts and Gospels are given out and eagerly 

received. Sometimes there will be questions and con- 

troversy. oc 

This picture was taken by Dr. Mary Bacheler. 

“You will note the Hindus in the background with the pa 
Christian preaching party in front. From left to right a 
7 sit Gunga Dhor Roth, our literary man who has written 
the Gospel in Oriya verse for chanting. He was a Brah- ~ 
mim guru before conversion. Then Eeshak, an evange- “Tr 
: list; Umase, pastor of the Santipore church, and Besu, we 
colporteur.” Pray for these faithful native helpers. jor 
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“JUST EVERYDAY GLIMPSES” 
By Rev. G. H. HAMten, D. D. 


Let me whisper that our editor gave me the very much more re- 
sounding title, “Heroism in Christian Conquest’. In justice to my fel- 
low-missionaries, I ought to keep that at the head. Yet they are such a 
modest company that I am sure they will prefer the title above—which is 
from the editor, too. And I can the easier keep close to my subject. 

There were three young missionaries at the table of an older one, one 
evening. They were boarders. There was still light enough to see 
fairly well. Soup was the first course. It tasted unusually good— 
seemed to have some special kind of seasoning in it. The three were 
commenting on it favorably, and enjoying it, when the servant brought 
in the lamp. The lady of the house glanced into her plate in the in- 
creased light, and uttered a little cry of dismay. MHurriedly she called 
the man, and told him to remove the plates. The newcomers were too 
unfamiliar with the language to understand what she told him the trouble 
was, but they soon learned. The excellent new seasoning .was little red 
ants. The soup plates had been set down, and the tiny insects had 
swarmed into them, and sacrificed themselves for the good of the cause. 
This was a pleasant introduction to a long apprenticeship. The number- 
less species of flying, creeping, crawling, fluttering, squirming, biting, 
stinging, stinking, nauseating insects and bugs make physical existence a 
martyrdom, up to the limit of their power, for all and sundry, during a 
large part of the year. If you do not think it is heroic to go through it 
all and keep sweet, then add the constant fear of snakes, scorpions, centi- 
pedes, jackals, wandering bulls, mad dogs and wild animals on special 
occasions. If you are still unconvinced, go and try it yourself. 

Infectious and contagious diseases meet you at every turn. A com- 
pany of missionaries and their helpers were a hundred miles from home 
on tour. They preached the word to an attentive group. In the front 
row sat half a dozen men who seemed to be covered with sores. After 
“meeting was out” they inquired what was the matter with the men and 
were startled to find that it was small pox. At another point in their 
journey, they had traveled far to find water, but none appeared. Finally, 
night forced them to make camp. They were near a hole where there 
was a little thin mud. Hard labor with a pump filter for two hours pro- 
duced about two quarts of water for the whole party of fifteen or twenty. 
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Yet no one complained. And the next day they found water. The his- 
tory of that trip has never been written, but through dangers and hard- 
ships the company pressed on, where no one has gone before or since, as 
far as I know, and all emerged again into comparative civilization with- 
out a break nor an illness. And the whole way missionary and native 
Christian vied with each other in earnestness and faithful labor, and joy- 
ful endurance of every hardship. 

The “Bishop”, as he was affectionately called, was alone. He ought 
to have been at home, by rights. But there was no one to take the work. 
So when wife and children had to go, he stayed. How he loved com- 
panionship! And what a royal good companion and friend he was! 
And he stayed for the sake of his friends—friends of darker skin than 
his, but none the less dear. The nearest of his own nationality were 
"5 miles away when the awful pain began. The local “hospital assistant”, 
who had had some medical training, did what he could to mitigate the 
agony. No white doctor was near, and the pain increased, till merciful 
unconsciousness came. For hours he lay thus, till the spasm passed. 
Faithfully those who loved him—not his very own, but loving him de- 
votedly—hung over him and ministered to him. And he came back out 
of the furnace of pain, weak and shaken in body, but undaunted, and with 
his old sunny faith and cheer. How we all, native and foreign, loved 
him! And how he loved his Lord and Saviour! “Bishop” Coldren, one 
of God’s noblest heroes! 


Little Siba (pronounce it Seebaw) wanted a private conference with 
the big missionary. So out into the broad “compound” he went. And 
he unfolded his vision of a great possibility for him. He wanted to 
reach his neighbors, wanted to convince them of the worth of his Saviour. 
His allowance from the Home Mission of his people seemed to stand in 
the way. His neighbors thought that he was a Christian for the pay he 
got. He knew he was not, but how could he make them know it? There 
seemed to be only one course. He must give up his allowance, and trust 
in God for everything. Could you do it? Could you launch out with 
your wife, and others depending on you, and nothing to back you but 
God’s promises and your faith? That is what he did, a little later. 
What happened? It’s a fascinating story and ought to be printed in 
full. There is not room for it here. But Siba has done more to 
strengthen the faith of some of us than any man we know, for he has 
done what none of us has ever done, and God has not failed him. He, 
too, is one of God’s heroes. ; 

142 Wood St., Lewiston, Maine. 
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A MISSIONARY BOAT 


This is the time of “cold season work” in our Bengal-Orissa field, 
when groups of missionaries and native workers—preachers, Bible 
women, colporters—are making evangelistic tours into “the regions be- 
yond ;” sometimes going into the country, across rough rice fields, iv 
springless bullock carts, fording dangerous rivers, or walking bare- 
footed through mud, as they have written to our HELPER family many 








A Missionary Boat 


a time ; sometimes, as in this case, going by boat along the canal. 
They are asking that we pray for them, especially in these months 


of evangelistic work, that they may have strength and power, and that 


their message may be appealing and irresistible. 

Please turn to the map of the field, in this HELPER, and trace the 
line of the canal from Calcutta southward, noting the crossing rivers. 

Dr. Hamlen very kindly sends us the following description of the 
work suggested by this picture of a missionary boat: 

“The cold season work goes on through February and into March 
in ordinary years. Sometimes the workers can remain out all through 
March. It usually begins about the end of November in our field. 
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The canal on which the boat is, is known as the Orissa Coast Canal. 
It extends from the river Hooghly, on which Calcutta is situated, down 
along the coast, within a few miles of the sea, as far as Cuttack, 110 
miles south of Balasore. Thus it runs along the coast for the whole 
length of our field, and beyond it at both ends. It is cut by several 
rivers, along which the boat can go for considerable distances, in addition 
to the canal. There are locks at all these rivers. Nearly two hundred 
miles of waterway are thus accessible to us by boat in our field. 

This is a “missionary boat”. It is owned by the Mission, and oper- 
ated at Mission expense, for mission purposes. It is called the “Indiana”, 
from the state which gave us Brother Coldren, who was prime mover in 
securing it. 

Sometimes the workers take along tents, when there are too many 
to sleep comfortably on the boat. The missionary members of the party 
usually make the boat their home while out with it. The others usually 
cook and eat, and often sleep on shore, even when they have no tent. 
The boat serves as a conveyance and a refuge for all in time of need. 
Tied up to the shore. with the plank out, it makes a very comfortable 
home. The workers usually go out by twos, visiting all the villages 
within walking distance. They start as early in the morning as they are 
likely to find people stirring, and try to make some sort of a call at every 
house. Christian books are sold, leaflets are distributed, and conversa- 
tions are held with all who will listen. Little groups are collected, to 
whom the word is preached. If women workers accompany the party, 
they go into the houses and talk with the women and children. Singing 
has a large place in gathering the people together. The work really differs 
from other touring only in the method of transportation. The workers 
eat and rest in the heat of the day, and go out again in the afternoon. If 
there is a stereopticon along, every one is invited to come in the evening 
to see the pictures. As about the tent when that is used, so about the 
house boat, numbers of people gather, and there is many an opportunity 
to press home the truth, after getting on to friendly footing with those 
who may come to see the strangers.” 


<> 
—_— 





AFTER THREE CENTURIES.—We have heard of a recent communion 
service in India where members of fifty castes, separated for three centu- 
ries, met around “the Lord’s table.” 
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MISS COE IN NEW ENGLAND 
Dear Helper Friends:— 


Confession is good for the soul, isn’t it? I may as well ’fess up, 
right away, that I didn’t want to go and visit any of you. You won't 
mind my saying that when I tell you how happily I was disappointed ; but 
you see, home is so engrossing when one has a little while to settle down 
in it. Besides, while I wouldn’t mind in the least a simple journey to 
Calcutta, I had a foolish dread of hunting round for places in New 
England. There was another silly fear, bigger than any; but never mind 
about that. 

Now for the way it turned out! I wonder if my three directors, 
Miss Malvern, Mrs. Kenyon and Mrs. Randlett, had any idea that they 
were heaping coals of fire on my head. Did they ever hear any of my 
naughty speeches over in India? Did they know they were sending round 
a veritable heathen in need of conversion? 

You know it is so hard to be big enough to take in both sides of the 
world. Some people over here have to prod themselves to be really in- 
terested in folks over the seas; and I, having become absorbed in my 
friends in India, had forgotten to realize what continuous work and 
thought on the part of many here, are back of all that is done there. 
After this little acquaintance with some of these auxiliaries, the one thing 
I can say of them is that “having not seen, they love.’ I know that some- 
times our missionaries fail to have that happy experience, but my di- 
rectors must have known my ignorance, and sent me to just the places for 
enlightenment. 

The Annual Meeting of the Roger Williams Auxiliary pretty nearly 
effected my conversion—just a plain business meeting with reports of 
things accomplished. - 


Strange to say, it was Lawrence which really brought me to my senses 
—the place where my hostess was so careful to warn me that some people 
in the church were not interested in Missions. Then she casually in- 
formed me that her Sunday School class had made:a few scrap books for 
Miss Gowen. Oh, dear me! What a good time I had there! That 
Women’s Bible class of Mrs. Randlett’s had been fesponsible for Miss 
Gowen’s share of scrap books on the Life of Christ, which went into the 
hands of all our Balasore zenana teachers, as the basis of their Bible 
teaching, supplanting the old dust-dry catechism. The women were 
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“glad they had done some good.” A business woman, a member of 
that class, whose time is so full it makes me ashamed, is gladly putting 
in precious evenings of work on scrap books and cards, and keeping others 
to the same task. She got her inspiration for that work at the World’s 
Sunday School Convention at Geneva. A lively Sunday School class of 
young ladies are “not much interested in Missions,” their enthusiastic 
leader sorrowfully assured me; but they are keeping up the whole sup- 
port of a Bible woman. If I had space, I should like to tell what a 
happy, comfortable time I had in Mrs. Randlett’s home, but if I get off 
on the subject of my hostesses, I shall never stop. I grew attached to 
each home, and hated to leave, sure every time that the next plunge 
would be into a cold hard world. 

I must not omit the good time at Dr. Malvern’s church, where every- 
body is so young and enthusiastic, and where I met a number of the girls 
I saw at Ocean Park. My hostess’ little daughter set to work on the 
Oriya alphabet with such earnestness, that I wished she might go to 
India some day and rival our Miss Daniels as a language student. From 
Lynnwoods Miss Porter took me home with her. No wonder my jour- 
ney was a bright one, with both Miss Porter and Miss Malvern to start 
me out with Godspeed! 

From Lawrence, I passed into Mrs. Kenyon’s hands; and I certainly 
went through the State of New Hampshire without any wisdom of my 
own. It was all on the little card she gave me. I suppose everybody 
but me has known about the Hills’ Woman’s Missionary Society in Dover, 
but I was quite impressed to find it most popular and flourishing, just as 
if it had been a “Fortnightly” or a Suffrage organization. Rochester 
gave me the same impression; but what I enjoyed most there was the 
morifing meeting of Cradle Roll mothers and babies. You would expect 
that where Mrs. Hartley is. Wouldn’t it have been fun if I could have 


brought my brown babies to play with those white ones? That would . 


have been a case of spontaneous interest. 

I hate to skip that cosy afternoon meeting at Farmington, or the 
covenant meeting at Laconia, or the afternoon gathering at Ashland, 
where they gave me*such a big collection, but I must tell you how I went 
back to India. It might have been Midnapore Station, instead of 
Chocorua, for there were Mr. and Mrs. Wyman, and almost their first 
words were, “The moorgee is at home, all ready for you’”—meaning 
chicken, of course, you uninitiated! Never did I realize more clearly 
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than at Chocorua how identical the work is on both sides of the world. 
We talked every minute—and all about people, gliding so quickly from 
Midnapore to Chocorua and back again, that an outsider would have 
thought the two were neighboring villages. And, oh, the joy of results! 
—people coming to Christ, home and community life changed, little chil- 
dren learning the Bible, church attendance increased, plans for church 
and parsonage repair, summer people interested—what a change from 
the discouraged church of thirteen members to which Mr. Wyman came! 
At that evening meeting there was an attendance of over fifty. They 
gave me a collection lacking only a few cents of eight dollars, second only 
to Pittsfield and Ashland—and this is a country place, where some had 
to drive quite a distance on a dark, misty night, after a day of rain. 


One of my interesting experiences was going to Belmont to speak 
to the school children. Mr. and,Mrs. Prescott took me in their auto on 
a cold, stormy afternoon. A whole room full of children were waiting, 
after school hours—many of them French Catholics, I learned after- 
wards. I am afraid my talk was a hodge podge of hastily gathered 
ideas, for I had expected a little circle of Junior Endeavorers. 

After Laconia came a beautiful journey to Pittsfield, White Moun- 
tains, Lake Winnipesaukee, the glimpse of Ocean at Old Orchard, the 
lakes and pines of Maine, and best of all the Porters on the platform to 
greet me. 


Oh, friends, if you want missionary interest in your church or school, 
just send out to India an Amy Porter, or a Sadie Gowen, preferably both. 
The children, as one little girl expressed it after Junior Endeavor, “know 
Amy Porter real well.” They are all interested in their own protege in 
the Orphanage. The Woman’s Auxiliary, at a delightful informal after- 
noon gathering, wanted to know all the details of life and customs over 
there. Maine Central Institute girls were eager to hear news of Amy 
Porter, and the largest audience I had anywhere filled the church Sunday 
evening. To me I am afraid the personal pleasures loomed largest of 
anything—being in the homes of those two India comrades, and going 
again to Dr. and Mrs. Ford, almost as their adopted daughter. 


Clinton and Waterville were the only other places on my Maine 
schedule. Clinton ladies are lovely, but they lack an Auxiliary and 
Heupers. Waterville was especially interesting, because the pastor’s 
wife, Mrs. Thurston, hailed me as a fellow Indian. The daughter of a 
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family famous in Methodist missionary work, she is carrying it right on 
in Waterville. The Woman’s Auxiliary has come to life there, and the 
good ladies are willing to take missionary information in large doses, 
for they stayed through my shamefully long talk in the afternoon, and 
came again in the evening. 

Lastly, I stopped at a place not on my itinerary—one which is al- 
ways a home to me, whether in Balasore or Lewiston, Dr. and: Mrs. 
Hamlen’s house. 

Just one word of summary at the end of this long story !—a word of 
gratitude to all who were so kind to me. It cannot have meant much to 
you to have heard my very simple ardinary little stories of daily life over 
there, but your interest has meant much to me. Let us all go on working 
for India, sure that we are having a part in the gladdest, most worth- 


while work in the world. 
_ Amy B. Coe. 


Limona, Florida. 


i, 
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DOES MRS. HARTLEY MEAN ME? 


As I sit down to write these notes, I am reminded that it is six 
months since we met in Annual Meeting at Ocean Park, and I’m wonder- 
ing how much of that which we planned for this year’s work we have 
accomplished. Our goal was, “A Cradle Roll in every church, and 
every baby in the parish on the Cradle Roll.” This is neither an im- 
possible nor impractical ambition. We pray “Thy kingdom come” and 
we point with pride to the world-wide mission work of our own and 
other denominations. Some are even willing to give time and influence, 
money and prayers in the carrying out of plans for the development and 
growth of the kingdom on earth and among men. But even this is not 
our whole duty, not only ought we to work for the church of today, but 
we should be laying the foundation stones of the church of tomorrow. 
We shall pass; are we training the children to grasp the opportunities 
which will soon be theirs? The little ones in the Cradle Roll are none 
too small to begin this training; and then it should be continued—up 
through all the grades of the S. S..—with the Advanced Light Bearers, 
or Junior Society, the Christian Endeavor and Mission Study Classes to 
aid in the training, until the young men and women are ready to take up 
the duties which their fathers and mothers are laying down. 
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I wish I could get the ear of some one Christian woman, in every 
l'ree Baptist Church, who would immediately start a canvass of the parish 
1or babies. I know she would find it fascinating work, telling the story 
ef our Brown Babies of India to the mothers, and making it plain to 
them how necessary it is for the well-being of their own children that 
they shall begin now to learn the lesson of service for others. Very few 
mothers will refuse to enroll their babies; then, if you can keep in touch 
with mother and children, keep them interested in the work done by the 
money from the little blue banks, you may be able to get the mother in- 
terested in a larger work,—showing her the needs of humanity may 
arouse in her a desire to help in meeting those needs. 

Let me quote from a leaflet published by the W. A. B. H. M. S.: 
“We have no hesitation in saying that there are in our churches many 
women whose talents are rolled in napkins, and we would like to suggest 
to such, that you unroll the napkin, bring your talent to the light, and 
put it to the test in this department of Christian service. If you have an 
earnest desire to use it in the interest of your Lord, you will doubtless be 
led to rejoice in seeing it greatly increase in value and usefulness. At 
any rate, do not, if called upon to take up this work, refuse to do so until 
you have taken the matter to the Lord and are satisfied that He does not 
require this service at your hands. If He has a work for you here, you 
need not fear to enter upon it in His name, for He will give you all the 
wisdom, time and strength necessary to carry it on successfully.” 

Surely in every Free Baptist Church there is some woman who could 
do this work with joy and satisfaction to herself and others. If you have 
no Cradle Roll in your church, will you not-make it your work, either to 
do it yourself, or find some one who will? I’m looking for letters from 
you and you and you. Don't disappoint me. 

Your Cradle Roll Secretary, 


Laura E. HARTLEY. 
7 Woodman St., Rochester, N. H. 





<> 


You reap what you sow. An act of love makes the soul more loving. 
A deed of humbleness deepens humbleness. The thing reaped is the very 
thing sown, multiplied a hundredfold. You have sown the seed of life, 
you reap life everlasting.—F. W. Robertson- 
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GIRLS WHO DIDN’T AND GIRLS WHO DID 
Told by Mrs. E. C. Cronk 
THE-GIRL-W HO-WaAS-GOING-TO-JOIN 

Once upon a time there ‘was a Girl-Who-Was-Going-To-Join the 
missionary society. 

“Just as soon as I have a little more time I am certainly going to 
join,” she said when she came to the congregation as a bride. “You see, 
I am so fearfully busy now getting started to housekeeping I couldn’t 
possibly undertake anything else.” 

Two years later she said, “Yes, indeed, I am going to join the mis- 
sionary society. I know I shall enjoy it, and just as soon as baby is older 
I shall have a better opportunity.” 

Five years later she was still going to join. “It’s simply impossible 
for a woman with two children to think of going to missionary meetings, 
but you can certainly count on it that I am going to join a little later,” 
she said. 

Ten years sped on. The dawning of the day when she would have 
more time seemed ever just ahead. “Really, though,” she said, “the older 
my children get, the more of my time they require; but, now certainly 
they will soon be able to look after themselves, and then I am going to 
join the missionary society.” 

Twenty-five years went by. “I am going to live with my daughter,” 
she said to the two Membership Committee visitors, “and now I am going 
to join the missionary society’”—the committee beamed—“as soon,” added 
The-Woman-Who-Was-Going-To-Join, “as I get her started to house- 
keeping.” 

Then the Membership Committee went home in despair. The 
phrases “Going to join,” and “Just as soon” had become as the tolling of 
a bell. 

“Tf she would argue against missions I could answer her,” said one. 

“Tf she would object to our business management I could prove the 
efficiency of our administration,” responded the other. “But that ever 
elusive time when she is ‘going to’ join, will still be just ahead unto the 
second and third generation of her children’s children.” 

And it is. She is still “going to join.” 

THE-GirRt-WHo-DIpD 


The committee had called upon so many girls who didn’t join that 
they were almost overcome by the enthusiasm of the Girl-Who-Did. 
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“I am sure I should just love to work in the Missionary Society,” 
she said. “I have been wishing lately that I could do something worth 
while, but I really didn’t know you wanted the girls in the missionary 
society.” 

“Indeed we do,” said one of the visitors. “I wish we could get all 
of the young women to understand that our society is not ‘The Old 
Woman’s Missionary Society’.” 

The girl laughed. “Really, you know that is the sort of subconscious 
feeling I have had about it, but I certainly will join if you will let me, 
and I think I can get some of the other girls to come in. How would 
you like me to get up a chorus of girls to lead the music for a while? You 
know girls just have to have something to do to keep them interested.” 

“We have not been able to get any of them to do anything,’”’ meekly 
suggested one of the committee. 

“Oh, but they will,” said the girl earnestly, “when you can once get 
hold of them.” 

“IT am sure you are going to help us to get hold of them,” said one 
of the committee. 


“Indeed, I will,” said the girl, energetically. And she did. At the 
next meeting she and two of her friends joined the society. A month 
later a chorus of twelve voices led the singing with refreshing heartiness. 


The-Girl-Who-Did was jubilant. Her joy grew as she arranged 
several groups for mission study. It expanded when a number of mem- 
bers of the society joined her in a camp at a summer school of missions, 
and the girls declared they had had “the time of their lives,” while their 
gray-haired chaperones voiced the same sentiment in language no less 
enthusiastic. 

“Oh, I’m so glad you asked me to join the missionary society, and 
I’m so glad I joined,” said the Girl-Who-Did. 

TuHeE-GirRL-W Ho-Was-T00- YOUNG 

Once upon a time there was a Girl-Who-Was-Too-Young. That is, 
she thought she was too young. She was just twenty-one, but she had 
come back home from college with several diplomas and two or three 
medals. “What a help she will be to us in the missionary society,” said 
the Chairman of the Membership Committee. “They have a splendid 
Missionary Society in that college and up-to-date Mission Study Classes, 
so you know we can count on her for lots of new ideas.” 











48 THE MISSIONARY HELPER 


“You don’t mean you want me to join the Woman’s Misionary So- 
ciety !” said the girl in amazement. “Why, I thought that was for the old 
—I mean the married women.” 

“Oh, not exclusively,” said the Chairman of the Membership Com- 
mittee, smiling. “We need some young life in the society to keep us 
older women from getting into a terrible rut. If more of you girls came, 
it would add so much enthusiasm.” 

“Oh, of course, I am going to join when I get a little older,” answered 
the girl, “but I am too young yet for that sort of thing. None of the 
other girls I know belong, and I should feel terribly out of place.” 

“We thought,” suggested the Chairman, hopefully, “that you would 
bring us so many good ideas from the college Missionary Society and 
Mission Study Class.” 

“T believe they did have something on that order at school,” said the 
girl, “but really, I never had time for it.” She felt a trifle annoyed at 
the shadow of disappointment that passed over the face of the older 
woman and added, “You know girls will be girls, and I don’t think we 
ought to be expected to take up such work while we are so young. There 
is plenty of time for that later on.” 

So the Girl-Who-Was-Too-Young turned aside from the opportunity 
that was offered to her of linking her young life to the great work for 
which her Master had given His, and spent the glorious enthusiasm of her 
youth on things trifling and of little worth, all because she thought she 
was too young—when she wasn't. 


THE-GIRL-W HO-CHANGED-HER-MIND 


She had been brought up on a diet of “There are plenty of heathen 
right here at home” and “The Church is always after money,” so, very 
naturally, her interest had never traveled as far as a mission point, home 
or foreign. She entertained the committee on their first call by telling 
them that “The religions of the heathen people are those best suited to 
their particular temperament and needs,” and talked quite a bit about the 
extravagance of the Home Mission Board in buying lots and building 
churches, and the wastefulness of the Foreign Mission administration. 

As a triumphant climax she told about a tourist friend who said the 
missionaries lived in elegant homes with a retinue of servants at their call. 


She never would have changed her mind if she had not joined a 
Mission Study Class, and she never would have joined the Mission Study 








cl 
St 





yr 


le 


XUM 





THE MISSIONARY HELPER 49 


Class if it had not met in the apartment next to hers, with her best 
friend. 

She was an active member of a woman’s club and she had become 
intensely interested in the study of the new text-book. 

“Why, I had no idea the missionary society was doing anything like 
this. I had a vague impression that they only had suppers to raise 
money and divisions as to what to do with it,” she said after the second 
meeting. When it came to the discussion of the betterment of condi- 
tions surrounding child life in America, she contributed much informa- 
tion. When the study took up conditions in non-Christian lands, she 
listened critically. At the third meeting a missionary doctor from India 
was present. There was no escaping the earnest, awful truth of. her 
words. The flimsy arguments against the need of foreign missions 
crumpled and withered before the burning eloquence of her earnestness. 

The Woman-Who-Changed-Her-Mind did not believe in doing 
things by halves, so she sent for the Membership Committee. ‘Please 
come to call on me again and ask me once more to join the missionary 
society. I have changed my mind.’—Lutheran Woman's Board. 


—_ 
— 





THE FIVE YEAR PROGRAM 


The following ringing preamble to the Program was adopted at the 
Los Angeles meeting of the Northern Baptist Convention :— 

“This hour in human history is critical, challenging, decisive. No 
church or denomination can succeed if its message and spirit are not posi- 
tive, aggressive, courageous, heroic. We have a sufficient message in the 
gospel of the kingdom, a sufficient dynamic in the Spirit of God. We 
need spiritual vision, conquering intercession, evangelistic power, and 
social passion. 

The call of the hour is for a constructive, cumulative program of ad- 
vance so large and so compelling as to arrest attention, unify our forces 
and activities, challenge our men of large resources, and stir our whole 
people with a splendid enthusiasm for the kingdom of God. 

The objective of this Program should be the development of every 
church into an evangelistic and social force in its community and a re- 
sultant mighty impact of our denominational life upon the nation and the 
world. 
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We therefore recommend a Five Year Program of aggressive, 
spiritual activity.” 

Such a progrram was prepared and is being carried out by the 
churches. 

At the forty-fifth meeting of the Woman’s American Baptist Foreign 
Mission Society, held in Minneapolis last May, it was decided to utilize 
this period of the Five Year Program as a time of preparation for the 
celebration of the Golden Jubilee of the Society at its annual meeting 
in 1921. 

The objectives are: 1. More Intercessions. ‘We desire to have in 
every church a band of women who meet regularly and frequently for 
the one purpose—prayer. We aim to have each missionary on the field 
represented by a praying mate at home, who shall double her spiritual 
power through prayer.” 2. More Baptist Women and Girls Enlisted. 
More members means progress in every line of work. The aim is to 
number three hundred thousand in 1921. 38. More Missionaries Sent 
Out. The objective is to add an average of twenty each year. 4. More 
Money in the Treasury. Advance work on the field is impossible unless 
the amount be largely increased. 5. More Magazine Subscriptions. 
Each Baptist woman and girl is asked to attempt three things: 1. To 
enlist one new member. 2. To secure one extra personal gift. 3. To 
win one intercessor each year of the five years. 

Such is the véry brief, general outline of the plan. Free Baptist 
women may not be able to enter into its details before the beginning of a 
new year of work, but we can aid the great undertaking by becoming 
familiar with its goals, catching the enthusiasm of its spirit and praying 
for its success ; and we can begin at orice to adapt its vital suggestions to 
the needs of our auxiliaries :—enlist the new members, secure the extra 
gifts, win intercessors, gain subscribers for our HELPER, and so enlarge 
and bless the work entrusted to us. 


Every missionary in the Bengal-Orissa Field, every teacher at Storer, 
and every special worker at home, should have her, or his, praying mate 
in our auxiliaries and young people’s societies, to add to the spiritual 
power and practical accomplishment of each. 

The needs of our fields were never more appealing, and they are 
greater than ever because of war conditions. In a leaflet, “Called to the 
Colors,” issued by the W. A. B. F. M. S., explaining the goals and methods 


XUM 








XUM 


| ee ad 








AVTI 


THE MISSIONARY HELPER 51 


of the Five Year Program, is the following challenge: “We should 
give three times what we give now,” says John R. Mott. Supposing I 
knew that if I gave three times as much money, spent three times as much 
energy, was three times as prayerful, the Kingdom of God would triumph; 
if I knew it depended on me alone, would I put forth the effort? Who 
can hesitate! Each Christian heart answers yes. But it does depend on 
us. Responsibility cannot be discharged by being distributed. Step for- 


ward, class in Multiplication: 
3 x MY GIFT 
3 Xx MY SELF 
3 X MY PRAYERS 
MULTIPLIED BY HIS MIGHT 
TO SAVE THE WORLD 





<=> 
>— 


QUIZ 
We desire to enter wholeheartedly—what ? 


What task confronts the world? 


How many members of study classes are now holding positions of lead- 
ership? 


How many professing Christians of evangelical faith are there in the 
United States? 

What would be practically irresistible ? 

What is a challenge for the New Year? 

What are as inseparable as faith and works? 

What impression became clear and strong? 

Who was Chundra Lela? 

How did she accept Christ? 

What did she give up? 

Who can tell her wonderful vision? 

What should put us on our mettle? 

Interesting statistics of “a happy month in Michigan’—can you give 
them? 

What is a special glory? 

How has Michigan had a splendid training? 

What members of our India family are found there? 

What is entering its fortieth year? 

What is the World Wide Guild? 

How many young people were baptized at Balasore the Sunday before 
Yearly Meeting? 








52 THE MISSIONARY HELPER 


Can you mention some significant events at Wuchang ? 
For whom is the new bell at Midnapore a memorial ? 
Where is a splendid growth of school work? 
How many patients were treated at Bhimpore last year? 
For what did eighty jungle teachers gather ? 
What was the influence of a sturdy chap in the Good Cheer Society ? 
How is our responsibility greater ? 
What should be carefully noted? 
What throws light on the longing of girls to “belong” ? 
Is there joy in being a Belati (foreign) friend? 
What did the woman do who prayed first? 
What are a few happy ways of working? 
Which auxiliary or individual made the largest contribution in November ? 
What are some beautiful things that prayer can accomplish? 
(Answers may be found in the January HELPER.) 


-_— 
_>——> 





RECEIVED: “The Treatment of the Armenians in the Ottoman Em- 
pire.” Documents presented to Viscount Grey of Fallodon, Secretary of 
State for Foreign Affairs, by Viscount Bryce. Published in London. .... 
The Christian Union Quarterly (January. 1917) is of its usual excellence, 
with varied articles on a common theme. The Editor, commenting on the 
Third Quadrennial Meeting of the Federal Council, held in St. Louis in 
December, says: “Working together clarifies the atmosphere between 
Christians, and the Churches of Christ in America are coming into a day 
of service in our national life never attained before.” $1.00 a year. 2712 
Pine Street, St. Louis, Mo. . .. 7he Hebrew Christian Alliance Quarterly. 
The first number of the first volume of this magazine has an interesting table 
of contents, the most appealing articles to the general reader being the 
story of “The First Hebrew Christian Alliance,” by Dr. Schwartz, and an 
editorial on “The War and the Jew.” Price 50 cents a year. Rev. Jos. R. 
Lewek, Manager, 3719 West 12th St., Chicago, Ill. . . . America’s Asiatic 
Problem and Its Solution, in a Nutshell. Leaflet by Sidney L. Gulick, who, 
as we know, speaks with authority. 60 cents per hundred, 105 East 22nd 
St., New York City. 
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A CHAT WITH DR. MARY 


BALAsorE, INDIA, Nov. 2, 1916. 
Pear Mrs. Whitcomb:— 

I’m afraid we shall look in vain for any boxes this year. Luckily, 
past generosity will stand us in good stead in many things, but we. 
shall come out very short in others. The sewing class is breaking -its 
way through the last book of needles. (It has been hot and the little 
sticky fingers and the inevitable rust of the rainy season are hard on 
even the best of needles.) Some one sent a fine quantity of gingham, 
which has been hoarded and is now come into its own of use, as it was 
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just the thing for the Sunday frocks we will have to give out at Christmas. 
Before Miss Porter went away to Darjéeling for her holiday, she cut it 
all up into Mother Hubbards, and the sewing class is at work on them. 
They won’t be as pretty as what we get from home, but we are very glad 
not to have to buy, when cloth is so expensive. 

Did you know about Mr. Seamans (Portland, Me.) giving me a 
quantity of drugs and sending me some by Miss Coombs? They have 
been most useful and have saved the Orphanage a lot of money. 

Four of the older girls are asking for baptism (Bepina, Nolini, 








Sinclair Orphanage Girls at Mealtime 


Susanna and Betty). Several of the middle size children are thoughtful 
and good, partly from trying and somewhat from disposition. We have 
been wanting these to come forward; not quite that, but we have been 
wanting them to want to. So last Thursday Pastor came over and we 
went out to the new dormitory and he gave them a most impressive talk 
from the story of the Ethiopian, especially dwelling on his question 


“What doth hinder me to be baptized?” and Philip’s answer. In illus- 


trating, he told of a young Hindu girl who asked for baptism, but whose 
parents and relatives were greatly opposed to it. Even as he took her 
down into the water her mother followed and tried to snatch her away, 
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but the girl’s heart was fixed. Her mother knew that the rite of baptism 
would forever separate her from her Hindu life and associates. Once it 
was performed, no opposition could avail. 

Champai Murmu brought his wife down here from Bhimpore for a 
little change. One evening he talked to the girls; I couldn’t stay all the 
time, but it must have been a good talk, for next day one of the girls came 
to me and said she wanted to devote her life to mission work, and asked 
me to pray for her. She is a good girl and undoubtedly meant it, but 
she is pretty and attractive, and I expect she will get married as soon as 
she finishes school. She has father and mother, both away at work, and 
they did not like her to live at home in the village, so put her in the Or- 
phanage. Though a boarder, she does her share of the Orphanage work 
just as the others do, and does it well. 


Later. So glad you were pleased with the mounted grasses I sent. 
It was a pleasure to prepare them. I was afraid that picture of the Mid- 
napore pillow lace would be a failure, but it showed the manner of the 
work. The other “lace class’ picture isn’t pillow lace at all. It is Miss 
Gowen’s class, and the girls crochet and do embroidery. 

How I wish I could have been at the Hermitage when Mrs. Bachelder 
returned from those interesting, and probably pivotal, meetings. We do 
so want to hear what goes on and the outcome of the conferences. 


The money question very vitally concerns Sinclair Orphanage, for if 
I should have to cut down the numbers I don’t know where the girls 
would be sent. Most missions are straitened just now on account of the 
hard times. A waif was brought in last night, with neither father nor 
mother, and I was asked to take her in. I would not promise till the 
Station Committee says so, as there are eight others on the waiting list. 


The twenty odd little ones seemed so puny awhile ago I began giving 
them fish or meat once a day, and they soon got plump and acted well and 
lively. Then, thinking it a good deal of expense, and perhaps unnecessary, 
I stopped it, and in a month the poor little mites are bony and puny again. 
What should I do? The treasury calls aloud for retrenchment, and the 
wee ones’ condition calls even louder for nourishing food. What would 
you do? They are growing, I suppose that is why they need to be better 
fed. I wish you could see them. Most of them are dear as they can be. 
When I get to taking pictures again, I want to get a good one of this 
group at their afternoon bread and milk—they are having it just now and 
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chattering like magpies. You asked once for a picture of the children 
eating. I hope you were able to get a good cut of the one Miss Coe has 
of the children standing for grace before their food. 

Many of the children are asking for new plates for their rice, and 
when I am shown the many holes that let the nice juicy gravy run to 
waste I wish I could give them al/ new plates. But plates are soaring 
just as everything else is. Really, as our native people sometimes say, 
it would be far cheaper to die and have done, than try to make the frayed, 
gaping ends meet. 

We have had another storm since the long one last week, with wind 
and rain. What a time we will have with fever when all this water is 
drying up! 

In spite of the inclement weather, so unusual and disastrous, parties 
have begun to go out into the “regions beyond” and report good hearings. 
Pray for them and their work that there may be great results this cold 
season. 

Miss Gowen will be far on the way long before this reaches you. 
She now talks of taking a steamer from Colombo, sailing, -I believe, early 
next month. We hate dreadfully to have her go, but she is so miserable 
it is quite necessary. 


Mrs. Frost and her boys and Miss Porter are expected back tonight. 
Mr. Frost went up to Calcutta to meet them. I do hope their short stay 
in Darjéeling has done them good. 


Next day. The Darjéeling party arrived on the midnight train. 
Amy looks much better. She may go down to Cuttack to finish her 
preparations for examinations. She has had so much mission work to do 
she hasn’t had a good chance here, and I quite hope she will get away 
where, with quiet and freedom from interruption, she can do some good, 
solid work at the language. She needs to be here Sadie’s last days, as she 
takes over her work and will need to get acquainted with the details. 

Miss Coombs is here and it is very nice to have her if she can stand 
the strain of the life at Sinclair Orphanage. 


You remember Mrs. B—, whose early associations were all Free 
Baptist? When she went with her husband to Mass. she identified her- 
self with another denomination. In her last letter to me she spoke of 
the difficulty of getting the people to take any personal interest in the 
missionaries and said that would never be a difficulty with us as long as 
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we have the HELPER, which is so like a family letter and so personal. She 
takes it and loves it. It is indeed a treasure, the best of its kind I have 
ever seen. Long life to it! 

How beautiful it will be at the Park when you get this letter! 

With love and best wishes for Christmas Day and New Year’s Day 


and every day, 
Mary W. BACHELER. 


<> 
> 


TREASURER’S NOTES 


Under date of October 24th, Mrs. Burkholder writes: “Changes are 
taking place here as well as elsewhere; Miss Gowen, Miss Butts and the 
Kennans are to go home in a short time. Miss Gowen will probably go 
next month or during December, the others later. I, too, was planning 
to go with them, but it was ordered otherwise. Mrs. Holder takes over 
my zenana work, and Miss Daniels my five schools. My stay is uncer- 
tain, but while I am here, I am to be free to work in the village with the 
Bible women. The cold season is near at hand so I hope to be in camp 
the most of the time. 





* ** K 


You will be glad to know that both Miss Coombs and Miss Barnes 
are in comfortable health.” 

Miss Coombs, in writing, tells us of a little boy who has been taken 
in to be cared for since she went to Bhimpore: “One day a boy about 
ten or twelve years came bringing a little fellow of three, I should say. 
The little one was a distressing specimen—dirty, covered with sores, 
evidently benumbed with some drug, and barely able to walk. The big 
brother wanted to give him to us and went off happy when he found 
we would take him, and we have not seen him since. The little brother 
would sit like a lump of earth, with his head fallen forward on his chest, 
not responding to any effort to get him to speak. But persistent efforts 
with baths, good food and medicines, have transformed this inanimate 
lump of matter into a laughing, chubby, healthy boy, who is a source 
of amusement and comfort to us. Mrs. Murphy named him Johnnie, 
and Johnnie he remains, though we do not know what his surname was, 
and we know nothing of his parentage.” 

The story of this little chap illustrates both the great need of many 
of the little folks of India, and the wondrous transformation which 
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comes when “Belati friends” make possible the meeting of needs,— 
physical, mental and spiritual. 

Turning to our home interests we will do well to ponder carefully 
the following words which were recently received from Mrs. Lightner, 
Treasurer of Storer: 

“Tf a person is rich in proportion to the number of things he can go 
without, and the same rule applies to an institution, then Storer has al- 
ways been opulent. 

“Tt is a cardinal principle here that we must not buy unless we have 
the money to pay, and always our income must exceed our expenses, 
You can imagine what a nightmare it is to me to try to pay our bills with 
prices soaring. Already the Executive Committee has raised the price of 
board, and we are relying on orders placed last April to help us out, but 
it is an anxious year, so to speak. It may be too close economy detracts 
from efficiency.” 

Shall this be “a word to the wise,’—wise givers? 

Illustrating the type of citizenship made possible by Storer and other 
like institutions, and the splendid sharing of some of their students in the 
world’s work, we quote from the Storer Record: 


“The second annual meeting of the Y. M. C. A. Secretaries was held 
here last summer in July and in many ways was a memorable gathering. 
The spirit of the men, the fine fellowship shown, the seriousness of their 
purpose, and the wholesomeness of their manhood was most charming. 
Under the leadership of their Dean, Dr. J. E. Moreland, they went at the 
business of their meeting with a vim, and at their play with boyishness 
of spirit that was a tonic to behold. 


“Quite the most important feature of the gathering—and an occa- 
sion that was distinctly epochal—was the service in which Secretary Max 
Yergan was set aside for the work with an Indian regiment. Mr. 
Yergan is the first colored man to go to a foreign mission outside of 
Africa. In going to India he is the first man to set aside the barriers of 
race and caste and to step forth a man among men, without question as 
to those things which men have thought might continue a limitation to 
the field of endeavor for colored youth. In his going, he illustrates the 
fact that the man who is ready for a mission is the one who is called; 
and the other and more important fact that when God calls the matter 
of human limits is as naught. Quite the most impressive moment of 
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the service was the one during which Richard C. Morse, for years Gen- | 
eral Secretary of the International Committee of the Y. M. C. A., offered 
the dedicatory prayer, invoking God’s guidance and protection and good 
will upon the young man about to start. It was singularly significant 
that he, the grandson of the clergyman who set aside in similar manner 
Adoniram Judson to the work in Burma, should be the one to send the 
first colored missionary to India. Surely God rules in the affairs of 
men.” 

Of auxiliary, S. S. class, Young People’s Society, and individual we 
ask,—‘‘What is your share in the $7,000 for Bengal-Orissa? What is 
your share in Storer’s necessary $1,400? 

Your part fully and promptly paid means a full and prompt forward- 
ing of the whole. 

Yours for the whole, on time, 


Cordially, 
EpytH R. Porter. 


<-> 
—_— 


GENERAL SUBSCRIPTION AGENT’S NOTES 


The afternoon of Jan. 4, Miss Fenner called a meeting of the pub- 
lication committee at our office. There were present Miss Fenner, Miss 
Porter, Miss Malvern and myself, not enough to constitute a quorum, but 
enough to recognize and consider the problems immediately facing the 
HELPER. These problems seem all traceable to the present high cost of 
living. They manifest themselves in two ways. One is the increased 
cost of getting out the HELPER, due to the increased cost of paper and 
everything that is used in its production. 

On the subscriber’s side, everything is costing more, from potatoes 
to shoes, and one is more apt to curtail on one’s spiritual food than on 
material food or raiment. So some subscribers have stopped the HELPER. 

These then are the two facts facing us: Increased cost of publica- 
tion; decreased subscription list. Both increase and decrease are slight, 
but they are there, and each makes the other look bigger. We looked at 
these facts from every possible angle at our meeting the other day, but 


we could not change them. One lady has already helped us to meet these 
facts by sending in five dollars. Who next? 
Cordially, 





A. M. MosHer. 
107 Howland St., Boston, Mass. | 








Gelps for Monthly Meetings 


: “In all effort for missions, education is the essential foundation upon which is 
built Christian character that expresses itself in prayer, gifts and service.” 





Topics for 1916-17 


September—Fellowship Meeting. 

October— War and the Kingdom. 

November— Home Missions. 

December— Christian Conquest of Europe: East. 
January— Christian Conquest of Europe: West 
February— Prayer and Praise. 

March— The Protestant Epoch of Christian Conquest. 


April— Heroism in Christian Conquest. 
May— Thank Offering. 

June— Peace and the Kingdom. 
July— Field Day. 





MarcH—THE PROTESTANT EpocH OF CHRISTIAN CONQUEST. 


What is the final ending? This is our faith tremendous, 

The issue, can we know? Our wild hope who shall scorn? 
Will Christ outlive Mohammed? That in the name of Jesus 

Will Kali’s altars go? The world shall be reborn. 


—Vachell Lindsay. 


SUGGESTIVE PROGRAM 
OPENING HyMN—“Jesus, Where’er Thy People Meet.” (Hymunal, 
page 25.) 
SCRIPTURE READING—The Need of a Larger Knowledge. 2 Peter 
1: 2-11. Evidences of the Spirit of Christ in the work of modern 
missions. Luke 7: 19-22. Mark 16:19-20. 


PRAYER—For a larger knowledge of the world fields and needs; for a 
wider vision; for more of the missionary spirit and self-denying 
effort to carry out the great world-wide program of God. 


SINGING—“Go Preach My Gospel.” (Hymnal, page 54.) 
HELPER Quiz. 


Tue Lesson—The Protestant Epoch of Christian Conquest. 

(There is positively an embarrassment of riches in this chapter. If 
the mere reading of it stirs us so deeply, we must be able to present 
it in a manner that will stir others. “The story of the beginning of 
these Protestant missions in weakness, and of their marvelous ex- 
pansion through the nineteenth century is one of the marvels of 
history.” Only the most vital points can be brought out, but they 
should be clear-cut. “How to Use” gives some excellent sugges- 
tions, including the following exercise) : 
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BLACKBOARD EXERCISE, illustrating the first paragraph. (With the side 
of a white crayon draw a broad line 3 inches long to represent the 
peaceful missionary progress the first three centuries. With red 
crayon prolong the line 14 inches. This represents the century of 
Christian conquest by military as well as by peaceful means. Leave 
a blank space of 2 inches to indicate the period of religious struggle 
in Europe when there were no missions. Then draw a further line 
of white crayon to indicate two centuries of Protestant missions. 

3RIEF REVIEWS AND QUESTIONS: 

Missionary Ideas of the Reformers. 

A Notable Exception. 

What Were the Six Principles Adopted iy the Pietists? 

Missions of the Dawn, with the great names connected with the move- 
ment and some fact about each man. 

Moravian Missions. 


Great First TH1ncs—In one sentence let each member mention one 
great first event in the ten decades of foreign missions. This should 
be previously arranged to avoid repetition or confusion. 

CAREY, THE MANy-SIDED ADMINISTRATOR—(Refer, if possible, to “Social 
Aspects of Foreign Missions” (pages 217-224) by Dr. Faunce, 
who asks, “For prophetic vision, for range of study, for audacious 
initiative, inexhaustible curiosity, and indefatigable toil, has the 
record of this man’s life been surpassed ?”’ 

THE ECUMENICAL CONFERENCE AND PROGRESS SINCE THEN. 

(Perhaps someone in your church attended that remarkable Confer- 
ence and will give a glimpse of the far-famed personalities seen 
there). 

THE Two Greatest Wars. (Text book, page 126.) Two persons, 
facing the others, may take the parts of the European and the World 
War, reading alternately, until the closing question, which they join 
in reading. 

RECITATION—Poem (page 122, “World Missions and World Peace’”’). 

PRAYER, for the coming of Christ’s Kingdom and for personal willing- 
ness to aid its advancement. 


—— 
—_— 


IN MEMORIAM 


‘Room in the Father’s House for tired feet 
That wander homeward when the day is done; 
When, task fulfilled, the journey all complete, 
The children gather slowly, one by one; 
Room is the House-ofsmany mansions fair, 
And ours the place: He-promised:to: prepare,’’ 


Mrs. Mary Huxtable Twort, Haverhill, Massachusetts, September 24, 1916. 








Hrartircal Christian Living 


All centuries, all races, both sexes, all ages find in the Master their virtues 
consummated. The white light in him gathers up all the split and partial colors 
of our little spectrums. As we consider the significance of this, His word possesses 
a fresh and persuasive meaning when He says, “Ye call me Teacher and Lord, 
and ye do well, for so am I.”—Harry Emerson Fosdick. 


eo O 
OUR QUIET HOUR 


(10 A. M.) 


PRAISING THE LORD AS A HABIT 


It is the privilege of every true child of God to be in the confirmed 
habit of praise to Him at all times and under all circumstances. 

And we know that all things work together for good to them that 
love God, to them who are the called according to his purpose.—Rom. 
Vili. 28. 

This mighty fact that everything in the daily life of the believer is 
ordered of God, makes it not only possible but necessary to His glory 
that they praise and thank Him for every circumstance and condition in 
which they may be placed ; 

Giving thanks always for all things unto God and the Father in the 
name of our Lord Jesus Christ—Eph. v. 20. 

In everything give thanks: for this is the will of God in Christ Jesus 
concerning you.—1 Thessalonians v. 18. 

When our time is occupied in praise and thanksgiving continually, 
there is no time left for regrets or complaints. 

I will bless the Lord at all times: His praise shall continually be in 
my mouth. 

My soul shall make her boast in the Lord: the humble shall hear 
thereof and be glad—Psalm xxxiv. 1, 2. 

In God we boast all the day long, and praise Thy name forever.— 
Psalm Ixxi. 8. 

By Him therefore let us offer the sacrifice of praise to God contin- 
ually, that is, the fruit of our lips, giving thanks to His name.—Heb. 
xiii. 15. 

Let my mouth be filled with Thy praise and with Thy honour all the 
day.—Psalm xliv. 3. 

Whoso offereth praise glorifieth Me: and to him that ordereth his 
conversation aright will I shew the salvation of God.—Psalm 1. 23. 

I will sing unto the Lord as long as I live: I will sing praise to my 
God while I have my being. 

My meditation of Him shall be sweet: I will be glad in the Lord.— 
Psalm civ. 33, 34. ; 

Let every child of God follow out in loving obedience these injunc- 
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tions of His Holy Word as a regular habit in their daily lives and a con- 
tinual blessing will be theirs. 

Let the word of Christ dwell in you richly in all wisdom; teaching 
and admonishing one another in psalms and hymns and spiritual songs, 
singing with grace in your hearts to the Lord. 

And whatsoever ye do in word or deed, do all in the name of the 
Lord Jesus, giving thanks to God and the Father by Him.—Col. iii. 16, 17. 
—Triumphs of Faith. 


<-> 
a 


Juniors 


TEN COMMANDMENTS WITH MOTIONS 


(1. Twinkle fingers of both hands. 2. Count fingers. 3. Point upwards. 
4. Bow knees slightly. 5. Fingers on lips. 6. Hold hands like a book. 7. Point 
forefinger warningly. 8. Scowl. 9. Hand on heart. 10. Closed hands. 11. 
Hold up eight fingers. 12. Hold up right hand. 13. Shake heads. 14. Drop 
hands to side.) 





Let us make our two little hands’ 

Help us remember our Lord’s commands. 
1, 2, 3, 4, 5, 6, 7, 8, 9, 10, 

Written on stone by God’ for men.” 


One God* we have, and one alone, 

Then bow not down to wood or stone.‘ 

Take not the name of God’ in vain 

Nor soil our lips’ with words profane. 

4. The Sabbath day to God* belongs, 
We'll read® his word and sing his songs. 

5. Honor thy parents and obey, 
Heeding’ with care each word they say. 

6. Thou shalt not kill in thought nor deed, 
Anger® of murder sows'the seed. 

%. Both lips and thoughts? must be kept clean, 
By God’ our inmost thoughts are seen. 

8. “Thou shalt not steal.” His eighth” command, 
Watch well the acts of this small hand.” 

9. Lie’ not nor act what is untrue. 
Talebearing is forbidden, too. 

10. “Thou shalt not covet,” ends the ten’ 
Commandments given by God* to men. 

—Exchange. 


$9 38 





Contributions 


‘Money speaks all languages, there is no limit to the geographical 


range of its influence.”’ 





F. B. WOMAN’S MISSIONARY SOCIETY 
Receipts for December, 1916 





F. B. W. M. S. contributors should carefully designate how their money should 
be used, whether for Home Missions, Foreign Missions, or the Contingent Fund, 
remembering that the latter will be used by the Society where it is most needed. 





MAINE 


Biddeford AuxforJaminiin SO... 
Bridgewater S S for Miss Barnes’ sal’y . 
Canton Aux for Miss Coombs .. 
Newport, MrsC A Kinney for Haramo- 
nie . 2 00 
Ocean Park Aux, Mrs W M Davis for 
Miss Coombs 2 LO 
Portland Aux, Miss Sawyer’s class for 
Hemma, $625; for Miss Coombs’ 
sal'y 15 00: Storer College 7.00. 
(The 6.25 ‘from Miss Sawyer’s S 's 
class is toward L M of Miss Sawyer) 
Weeks Mills, Mrs Drucilla B Chadwick . 
York County Conf Aux, “where most 
needed” 


$25 CO 
20 00 
9 vu 


28 25 


5 (0 
5 42 


NEW HAMPSHIRE 
Farmington, MtsD A Gammon for C F 
Hampton Aux for Miss Butts’ sal’y . 
Lakeport — Cole Fund for Widows’ 

Home 


yl dues 
Do, Mrs W H Getchell, 
Sustaining Fund .. 
Total for New Hampshire... . 
RHODE ISLAND 
Providence, Trinity Bapt, Miss E A Pot- 
ter’s S S class for Promodini in S O 
Total for Rhode Island $5.00 


WEST VIRGINIA 
Harper’s Ferry C E Society for Miss 
Barnes’ salary 
Total for West Virginia 
PENNSYLVANIA 
Osceola. Butler Hill Ch for Ushaboti . 
Total for Penna sa ~ F250 
MICHIGAN 


Batavia Aux. DrB 1.80; Storer1,20... 
Kinderhook. Dr B 5.00; Worker with Mrs 
Burkholder 10.00... 


9 60 


12 50 


Gobleville Aux, Dr B36; Storer 2.40. 
Maple Grove Aux,4%4FM, %4HM... 
(l.M Mrs KC Mahrle, Eckford) 

Total for Michigan 


WISCONSIN 


Janesville, Mrs E A Copp, Sustaining 
Fund ‘Helper’ 
Total for Wisconsin 


MINNESOTA 
Brainard Aux, for Miss Esterbrook 12.00; 
% FM, % 2 M 15.00 
Sebeka, Mrs A J Marshall for salary of 
Mrs Holder j 
Total for Minnesota . . 


IOWA 


Edgewood. Dues, F M 
Rev N W Bixby Est forFM.... 
Do for Storer 

Total fur lowa 


' MONTANA 
Missoula, Miss Ethel Van Vliet for Par- 
boti. . 
Total for Montana 


MISCELLANEOUS 

Bal from Exp of Miss Coe’strip in NH 
Offerings taken on Miss Fenner’s Michi- 

gan trip 
Income, Gen’ 

Hanson Sch, Balasore 

S O, Balasore 

Storer College 

Work at Balasore. . 


Total Receipts, December 1916 ... $456 99 


EDYTH R. PORTER, 7veasurer 


47 Andover St., Peabody, Mass. 
Per May Malvern, Assistant Treasurer 


(Personal gift for Miss Esterbrook 
from Mrs D A Gammon. £2.00) 


FORM OF BEQUEST 


I give and bequeath the sum of —— to the Free Baptist Woman’s Missionary 
Society, incorporated under the laws of the State of Maine. 








